Siam
ing the immense lake formed here every year
by the potent river, which periodically inundates
the low-lying plains of Cambodia and a part of
the forests of Siam. Not a breath of wind.
As if we were floating on oil, we trace, in
gliding over this fever - breeding lake, smooth
folds which the moon silvers* And the warm
air, which we cleave rapidly in our progress,
is encumbered with clouds of giddily-circling
insects, which assemble in a regular vortex at
the sight of our lanterns, and fall upon us
like rain: gnats, mosquitoes, day-flies, beetles,
dragon-flies.
About midnight, when we had retired for the
night, and lay, half-dressed, with th$ windows
open, we were visited without warning by a
swarm of large, black beetles, covered with
prickles like a chestnut, but otherwise inoffen-
sive, which crawled very rapidly over us, ex-
ploring our chest and arms*